VOYAGING IN THE TROPICS

to inspect it with, the Captain. It is a splendid
thing to see one of these men-of-war, and it does
really make one proud of one's country. Both
the officers and the enlisted men are as fine a set
as one could wish to see.

It is a beautiful sight, these three great war-
ships standing southward in close column, and
almost as beautiful at night whien we see not only
the lights but the loom through the darkness of
the ships astern. We are now in the tropics and
I have thought a good deal of the time over eight
years ago when I was sailing to Santiago in the
fleet of warships and transports. It seems a
strange thing to think of my now being President,
going to visit the work of the Panama Canal
which I have made possible.

Mother, very pretty and dainty in white sum-
mer clothes, came up on Sunday morning to see
inspection and review, or whatever they call it,
of the men. I usually spend half an hour on
deck before Mother is dressed. Then we break-
fast together alone; have also taken lunch alone,
but at dinner have two or three officers to dine